Wisdom and Destiny

consciousness nothing but love that at last
has emerged from the shadow. And it is
in the deepest recess of this refuge that
the soul shall kindle the wondrous fire
of her joy. And this joy of the soul
is like unto no other joy; and even as
material fire will chase away deadly disease
from the earth, so will the joy of the soul
scatter sorrow that malevolent destiny
brings. It arises not from exterior happi-
ness ; it arises not from satisfied self-love;
for the joy that self-love procures becomes
less as the soul becomes nobler, but the
joy of pure love increases as nobility comes
to the soul. Nor is this joy born of pride;
for to be able to smile at its beauty is not
enough to bring joy to the soul. The
soul that has sought in itself has the right
to know of its beauty; but to brood on
this beauty too much, to become over-
conscious thereof, were perhaps to detract

somewhat from the unconsciousness of its
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